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Ciresit Court,
W. J. Henwon, judge; S, M. Grabam,
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pastor.
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©. Rector, pustor,
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Wednesday evening 7 p. m.
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SECRET ORDERS.
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Meets seeond Monday in esch
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J. T. COOLEY, L. P.
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Sacretary .
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NO.62,A. F. & A. M.
Mucts the 3rd Monday in each
manth

J. PONVELL ROVALL, W. M.

IS0 2 BOTTIMOKRE, ~ec'y.

TIPLOP LOIVGE,

RO. 259, 1. 0. O. F.

lirror, VisGgixia.
Mowts tret Al thued Satardays in each
manth,

Frani Pyorr, N. G.
J. G Gioueseie, Bec'e
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linked together.

easily digested form.

girl's strength.
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HIS REBELLIOUS
PUPIL

By DORRIS K. PETERSON

(Copyright, by Dally Btory Pub. Co.)

“But 1 don’t understand it yet,”
biurted the red-headed girl with pouty
lips. “1 ean’t see where you get the
one-cighth. In fect, 1 don't understand
any of It." And she closed the book
in her lap with a slam.

“Well," said the youthful, downy-
lipped professor, smiling from bohind
his hat, “shall we go over it agnin?”
His tone was very patlent and indul-
cent. He was lying lagily on the
gruss and seemed to be enjoying the
disturbance of the red-headed girl
seated near him.

“I don’t see the use,” sald the girl
curtly. "We have gone over and over
it. And 1 just can't follow you."

“We might try it again,” mildly sug-
gesled the young educator.

“I will nol,” erled the pouty lips.
"I hate it. It {s horrible, horrible. Oh
—ob,” knd two round shining drops
burst over the long brown lashes. 1
most feel like saying it can go to the—
devil! There!” and she threw the
green-backed text book, tablet and
pencil down the grass-covered slope.

The lazy young professor plcked
himself lelsurely up and sauntered
down the slope after the abused books.
When he bhad returned and dropped
down beside her be sald, very slowly
and tantpllzingly, smillng the while:

“You are dellghtful! If you ounly
knew how pretty you are when you
are angry! You have such a reckless
amount of vim. Now if you could only
divert It to this green-covered—"

“Green-coverl® npothing!" she ex-
cinimed angryly, not allowing him to
finish. “I tell you I hate it And 1
hate you, too, Prof. Jackson. You are
always laugbing at me. I never look
at you but you seem to be amused. |
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you think I am such a big
ninny to be im school. Well, I would
have graduated long ago but for hor-
rid old mathematics. ! know as much
as you do in everything else. And vou
know I do. Didn't I stick you in gram-
mar last Monday?"

“Yes, Stella, you 414, he scknowl-
edged, with & twinkle In his eye. “But
I am not to blame that it Is quite as=
necessary that you be as proficlent in
math lcs as in "

“l don't want to be, 1 tell you. 1]

hate them. Why don't you tell papa
I never shall be able to maater thein
and then he would let me quit
school? she maked him sevarely.

“Why, my dear, dear young lady, he-
cause I have no Iatention of loslng &
very charming pupil as long as I can
help it; even if she does hate me.”

“Yes, 1 do hate you," Insisted the
pouty lps, tossing her head with its
wealth of red, red hair. “You had no
business to come over here and spoll
my Saturday afternoon by telllng
mother that you would asslst me with
this horrid old stuff If she wished.
You have made me angry and made
me say ‘devil' "™

“Well, Stella,” he sald quietly, plck-
ing up his hat, “I am very sorry that
you hate me, very sorry that I spolled
your afterncon, very sorry that I made
you angry and very sorry that I made
you eay ‘devil’ And I suppose you
will think me a monster when 1 tell
you 1 have enjoyed every bit of it,
even the ‘devil;. and,” he spoke still
more quietly, until his tone and atti
tude was umenduring to the heated
girl, “would you mind mot brushing
those netals from your hair. They
look very pretty there.”

“Prof. Jasckson!" exclaimed the In-
dignant girl; “you certainly say most
extraordinary things for s professor.
Of course you enjoyed your day,” she
continued slurringly. “You were not
doing anything but watching the plum
blossoms fall and keeplng track of
those salling boats out there” She
waved her hand toward the blue-rib-
bon of a bay. "It s easy enough to
tell how to solve a problem when you
know how. I hate school and you
know ft. I want to stay at home and
help keep house. 1 love to kesp
Thouse and tend my fowers. Thank
goodness, your old school will soon be
out, and then I can do what I please
for n while. Heaven knows, I am old
enough to kmow that I have all the
gchooling I need.”

“Well, do you know, Stella, | rather
think so, too,” he sald, surveying her
eritically, while a teasing little smile
played about the doway lip. “Al
though,” he cootinued lamely, “schoa)
closing won't make much difference
to me, as I bave accepted & position as
instructor of mathematica In the
Teachers” Bummer Training school st
Logan.*”
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“t am sorry that I shall not be able |
to keep my word, Stella. But It ts a
mitter of dollars and cents with me.
Them, too, perhaps you wouldn't like
me any better as a sailing mastor than
vou do as professor of mathematics.”

“No, 1 don't like you as a professor,”
she confessed, 1 want to stay at home
and keep house. And If you would anly
ask papa if 1 might I am sure he would
consent., Please, Prof. Jackeon, won't
you ask papa?™

He looked at her whimsleally and
sald slowly: “Yes, I think [ shall ask
him."

“Oh, that is just too good of you! |
I belleve you are laughing ot me right
now.  Don't you mean what you sald?
Aren’t you going to ask papal”

"My dear girl,” sald the young pre
fessar, “l am guing to ask him this
very day. Bul are you quite suro that
suu would really llke to keep house?" |

“Indead I would,” she replied laugh- |
ng. “And do you know, prolessor, "1
love to cook. And I am going to make
you a cake for being so nice to ma.”

“Only one?" he exclalmed. “Why, |
«<hall demand one every day; and pud-
dings and ples and rolis besides. |
shall be very particular sbout my
vonking and housekeeping.”

The girl with the red hair looked at
him o astoaishment, then blushed
from the roots of her brilliant hair to
the edge of her dainty, lace-trimmed |
collar. And then her lips formed thelr
pretty pout sgain and she stamped her
foot furlously.

“Prof. Jacksom,” she cried, “why |
can't you treat me sensibly? You have
made fun and laughed at me ever
since I knew you. Why don't you treat
me with the dignity you do the other
girlsT I hate you. 1 know you never
meant to ask papa. You were making
fun all the tlme"

1t ‘was the professor's turn to throw |
the green-covered lext-book down the
grasey slope and seize the plump,
white hand of his retreating pupil,

“Stells,” he sald. His volce was
very steady, very firm and very sorl
ous now, and his eyes wore looklng
Into hers, while the sweet-scented |
petals foll noleelessly about them. “[
have not been making fun of you. And
1 do mean to ask your father this very
evening If you may quit school and be
my Uitle houschkeeper. 1 have had
this in mind, dear, from the day you
first ontered school. But | was wali-
ing for some encouragement. And
now,"” he smiled teasingly, “you your |
self have sugzested that [ ask your fa-
ther if you may quit school to keep
house. Thank you very much, dear”
and he raised the plump, white hand
to his lps. I shall do so only on con-
dition that the housekeeplng ls to b
for me, even {f you bave sald you hate
ma."”

“But, Prof. Jackson," stammered the
blushing girl, hanging her head, ‘I |
didn't mean it that—that way about
asking papa, nor about hate—hating
you, 1 —J—*

“Now just walt a minute, dear, and |
lat me stralghten this out. Look ut |
me," he urged, patting her hand.
“What you really meant is that you
don't hate me and that I may ask papi
Now {sn't that {t? Say ‘yes' Stella”
He was crushing her hands painfully
and his face was very closs to hers |
“Ism't 1t

“I—I—think it 1s," said the gir] with
the red, red hair. |

Then he kissed her and sald laugh- |
Ingly, “I hope I may smila at you here-
after, dear, without offending. Now lst
us g0 and see papa about this wonder- |
fui honsekeaping we are to undertake
after our honeymoon at Loman.'

F7 HONEY AS A FOOD. ™

Tt Is of Great Value as s Medlcine
and Highly ! tHons. |
Btarch and spgnr when esaten ander
o a digestive change before they nre
asglmilated. In honey this change hos
been made to & considerable extent by |
the been. 1t Is easy of assimilation und
concentrated and foroisbes the same
element of nutrition ns sugar and
starch—Imparts warmth and energy. |
As a medlelpe honey bas great viloe
and muny uses. It 18 excelleut In post
lung and throat affections und is often
used with great benefit In plnce of cod
Hver oll. Occuglonally there (s u person
with whom it does not ngree, but wost
people can learn to use i with bene-
ficlal resulte. Children, who Lave more
aatural appetites, generally prefer It to
butter. Honey 18 laxative and sedative, |
and In diseases of the bladder and kid-
neys it Is an excellent remedy. 1t los
mueh the same effect as wine or stimu. |
lants, without the Injurlons effects, and |
In unequaled In meand and harvest |
drinks. As an external applieation it |
s trritating when clear and soothing |
when diluted. In many places It is
wuch appreciated as a remedy for
eroup and colds. In preserving frult
the formic acid It contalon makes u bet-
ter tive than sogar sirup, and
cooking
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| wrong room.

e and N
Served In Jara.
“At 1 o'ciock,” says a correspondent
of the Kansas City Star. “every hotel

| In Java serves a most distinctive and

retnurkable menl called the rice table
(rijst-tafel). A large. fint, bowl shuped
dish is pluced o froot of you, which
you 81l with beautiful, white, finky
rlee, borne about in disbes beolding fully
& quorter of a bushel. Then comes &
seemingly never ending stream of na-

| tives, each bearing a dish containing

meat, getable or con-

| dlment, from which you tnke a small

portion and plice it oo top of the rice.
“After you have had & Utile of every-
thing you mince It up with a knife and
fork and mix it well with the rice and
then fall to with a large wpoon. A list
of the slde dishes, with am ordinary
rice table, would read something like
this: Fried egzw, omelet, fried chickemn,
brolled chicken. stewed chicken, beef.
stenk, sausage, fish, fritters, n mizture
of vogetabiles stewed with a mustard

| dressing, raw eucumbers, liver and ten

or twelve different splees and rellshes,

! besiden plekles.

Many a stoot Dutchman have we
seen tnke a liberal belping from each
dish in additlon to mlmomt a quart of
rice for a buckground of “table’ Naty-

| rally every one must go to sleep Imme

diately after such & meal, and all busi
ness Is suspended for several liours.
The dinmer In the evening at 8 o'clock
in a very simple meal”

The Wreng Reem.
“While spending & vacation at Bed-

| ford Springs. Pa.. some years ago,”

eald a Baltimore lawyer the other day,
"I went lute one nlght to my room, as
I supposed, unlocked the door and was
stariled by a woman's screams. 1 re
allzed ut once that | had got Into the
You may be sure 1 did
not waste nny time getting out Inte
the eorvidor, locking the door aguin
and entering my room, which happen-
ed to be the next one.

“Whlle T wns doing this the woman
continued escreaming, alarming the
whaole hotel. A crowd soou gathered,
amd when the woman ecould be per-
suaded to open the door she declared
there was a man in her room. Of
course no intruder was found, and, as
the door was locked when the ecrowd
guthered. the lady was told that she
must have bad a nightmware and imag-
iped sbe enw 2 man In ber room. |
kept gquiet, and every one else in the
botel was convineed that the lady’s im
aginntion had worked upon ber fears”™
—Baltimore Sun.

Fopular Wenther Notions.
How often do we hear the remark,
“We slhnll bave raln, the atmosphere
is &0 heavy.” The reverse g truo
When ove pees smioke haoglug from a

the ground, It Indleates that the at-
mosphere I lght—in fact, too light to
flout the mmnke. When the smoke
risea from the chimpey, 1t [odlcates n
heavy atmosphere. A column of smole
Is not & bad barometer, for & barcmeter
sluply records the pressure of the at-
wasphere.  When the atmospliere is
Hebt and the smoke settles, the pres
mure on the mercury Is light. and the
columnp fulls, Indicating storin
the utmosphere I8 hoavy und the smeke
risen, the pressure Is greater and tle
colutun rises, indienting fair weather.
Plensure seekers und others before
starting out should therefore watch
the smoke.

— o

The Three D'a.

“Down In Greenshoro,” snid a cltizen
of that North Carollna town, *1 knew
three ‘drommers’ They seemed to be
boon companions. The first one travel-
ed for & large brewing company in Bal-
timore, and the second répresented a
Wlolesale drughouse In the west
These two men, while going through
the south, fell in with & man who was
felling coffins to undertakers In the
country towns. When the trio reached
Greensbore to  spend Sumlay—yon
koow all the ‘drummers’ come into
Greensbors to spend Sunday—thes bad
already Leen ehristened the three [Va—
Drinks, Drugs and Desth.—New York
Dress.

A Boyal Tragedy.

Frederick 1. of Prussls was killed by
fenr. His wife was Insune. and one
dny she escaped from her kevpers und,
dubbling ber clothes 1n blood, rushed
upon bher husband while be was doziug
in his chalr. King Frederick imagined
her to be the white lady whose ghost

| was belleved to sppear whenever the
| death of u member of the royal fumily

Wis to oceur, and be was thrown into &
fever and died in slx weeks

The Attraction.

Gladstone told Lord Ronald Gower
that ouce when he vialted Rome Le ae-
cidentally met Macaulay, who !niro-
duced blmself to the statesman. On
Macaolay's telling bim that Le took a
dally walk In 8t. Peter's, Gladstone
nsked bim what most attracted him In
that place. “The tempersture” was
the answer.

Vewry Likely.

Bister Sue—In my new play, Mr, Dan-
fele, the hero snd the villain are w
fight a doel

Daniels—And wbo will get the worst
of 1t?

Brother Tom—The sudlesce.—New
York Timesa

Venetian Hospltaury.

Whatever might bave been sald
inst the Venetl they were &
hospltable people—this, too, in small as
well as In great matters. When, for
example, in 1478, an embasssdor from
the kban ef Tartary visited the city
apd it was known that the khan and
his suit carried but one shirt aplece In
thelr bags, the senate formally voted
20 docats that they might Le provided
with additional shirts, which were ne-
cordingly made “alla tartarescha” and
presented.  We can imugipe how the
good councilors and cltizens would en-

joy this kindly little jest

Pianed Falth to Plymonth Reck.

Fhe dominanee of New England sen-
timent in matters of ancestry aod ear-
Iy bistory was illostrated at a certain
meeting of women in New York the
other day when the first English set-
tlement was spoken of us haviog been
made In Jumestown, Va.

“Why, | siways thought it was in
Piymooth rock!™ exclalmed a daugh-
of New England, “And so did L™
1" echovd others, at ieast balf
of the women present, all of them sup-
posed to be well educated persons, be-
g of that oplujes. e o~

~

THE RICE TABLE, —

When |

TWO MEN AND A MORAL,
An Incia That Supplies ¢
nble Food Fer Thoughi.
Thess cught ye to do und not to leave the

atherw undone

A pale young wap sat down on &
bench In the park. He pot & wora bug
of tools noder the bench.

A small, red fmeed man enme bebind
Wlm. He stooped 1o stenl the hag

The pale man turned and suld tn a
slow, tired way: “Drop that. It ain't
worth steallng.”

The ruddy wan sald, “Not if you're
lookin®."™

The pale man set the bag nt his Teet
auil sald:

“It's n poor business you're in.™

“You don't look n= If yours was nny
better.” He sat down. “What's your
callin®?™

“I'm an fronworker; bridge work.”

“Don't look strong enongh.”

“That's so.
pital; got hurt three months ago.”

“I'm Just out of hospitul, too," be
gErinned.

“What hospital T

“Bing Sing."

“What? Jan?

*Yes; pot bad In winter, elther.
There's o society beips n fellow nfter
you quit that bowpltal. Gives you good
clothes too.”

“(llothes? 1s that so®™

“Goets you work™—

“Work—good God! | wish they'd get
me some,”

“*You aipn’t bad enough. Go and grab

somethin'. Get a sbhort sentence: first
erime. Come gut and get looked after
by nice lndies”

“My God!™

*IMdn’t they do wotlin’ for you when
you got out of that hospital T

“No! Why the devil should thex? I'm
only nn honest mechanle. Are you go-

e

“Yes.
It'll give me time to jook ubout @
Goah, but you look bud! Goolly.™

The ruddy man rose, looked baek,
Jingied the few colns in hils pociet, bes
ftated and walked sway whistling.

The pale man sat still on the bench,
staring down at the ragged bag of tools
at bils feet—Dr. Walr Mitcbell In Cen-
tury.

SOME WRITERS.

Buffon wrote in lace ruffles nnd Alex-
apdre Dumas In sbirt sleeves.

Milton cemposed lils “Paradise Lost™
on u lirge armchair, with his bead
thrown back.

Bret Harte's @rst literary success
was a lttle book ecalled “Condensed
Novels.” In which bhe parodied sowme
prominent novelists of the day.

Austin Dobsin, the poet, wanted in
wiirly Ufe to be an englnheer and was
preparing for that profession when his

| purents persusded bim to enter the
chifmney, with a tendency to siuk to |

clvil service.

When Fox bad eaten heartlly, he
would retire to his study, envelop his
head 11 u nupkin soaked In vinegur and

| water and work sometimes ten hours

in successlon,

Alllson s suld to bave consumed
twenty-four years In the preparation of
his *History of Europe,” but many lm
portapt Hternry enterprises were also
carried vn by blm during thils time,

It Is related of Hall Calue, the novel.
1st, that he once wourked io the Lazey

place of a yeung man who was il to
keep the young fellow's position for

Mra. Bolton, the Indiana compwoser of

Own Cance” recelved the inspirativn
to write while sewing and fitting the
first carpets for the old statebouse of
Indiana.

A College Man aud & Quotation.

Some one ouce sald, “A Harvard man
knows nil lterature but the Bible,” a
sturtlingly sweeplng generality, but
not without truth so fur es the Bible Is
concerned. A case In point came to
light the other day. Two Harvard men
were reading together some famous
modern orations, one of them & eulogy.
The culogy closed with the words: “0
death, where is thy sting? O grave,
where is thy vi : i

“What & beaut! close!™ excinlmed
one of the students entbuslasticnlly.
“The man who wrote such 2 sentence
a8 that proves that the grand style ip
prose did oet die with the elghteenth
century.”

It abould be added In falrness thut
the other student was a churchinan
and sald nothimg.—New York Tribune

“It's the Cur.™

An aged country rector who had an
old tallor as his clerk, returning from
Lls ehurch ove Bunday with the lutter,
thug addressed bim:

“Thomas, | cannot think how it is
that our chorch sbould be getting thin-
ver and thinner, for | &m sure | preach
as well as ever | did and ought to huve
fur more experience than 1 bad when |
first caome among yoo*

“Indeed.” replled Thomas “I'll tel)
you what; old parscns nowadays are
Just like old tallors, for I'm sure | sew
a8 well us ever 1 did In my life, and the
cloth l& the same, but it's the car, sir,
ahl it's the oew cut”—Pearson's

Diogenes and Dogs.

Diogenes dled from the Lite of a dog.
nnd his last request to the nelghbors
was that they throw his body Into the
niley for the dogs to ent, but they re
fused to do so and gnve him a noble
funéral and erected a1 monument In his
bhonor, upon which was carved the fig-
ure of a dog. the eymbol of Lis life.—
Chleago Record-Hernld.

DMecoursging.
Jester—Poor old Skinfint has his
troubles!
Jimson—What! Wby, be's making
barrels and barrels of money.
Joster —1 know, bot the price of bar-
=8 Lns gone up.—Boston Post.

HAVE WOMEN INTUITION?

One Writer Says They Have Neves
Shown It Ian Literature.
Literature is the final expression of
buomnn thought If women can lay
| elalm to & apecial faculty of intultion,
why do they not manifest it in thelr
writings? [otultion, If It means any-

I'm just cut of the bos- |

I"ve got to go aftor that job. |

fead mines, in the Manxy mountatns, in |

the once popular soug “Paiddic Your |

rmnE GBS BGOed Practioally mothing
1 our siock of famillar gquotations.
Take down your Bartlett or your an- |
thology, end you wmay be surprised to |
findd that from Mrs. Brownoing to Mes,
Merynell womup bhave never oolped a
plirise which bas passed into the com-
wun currency of speech. Mrs. Browo-
Ing Law indesd written fine lives, but
nothing of hers can be sald to have be
cume o bousebold word,

Nor has any woman novelist created
any charncter that Is genemily recog

|
oized s typlenl. George Ellot bas |
come closest with ber Tito Melemn
uand Mrs. Poyser, You would um---:.ll
only to the educated few Ir you .|¢-.!

scribwd n person as a Tito or n Poyser,
But call

A man a Don Quoixor "y
Micawlber, a Dogberry, a Fulsinff. n |
Colopel Newcome, a BUHA)L, g Parson

Adoms or Bob Acres, eall n woman o |

Mrs. Malaprop, n Becky Shorp. o Bea-

trice, 8 Diana Vernon, o Meg Merrilies,

and even the liliterate will tentally

clossify the individunl as you wish bilm

or ber to e clossified. |

I “Ab, but” you say. “in renl jife wo-

men are the true intultions. They slze

! up f maAn or & woman ot u glance

| They are pever mistaken when they
| trost to thelr Instinetw™

I ean only testify to my own experi-

| ence. | have wot found that wouien's

| snap judgments of charscler are im

bued with any speciul verity. They |

forin lkes or Aislikes qulcker than o |

| man does becaose they nre quicker on |

the trigger of conjecture. They can
ouly be onc of two things, right or
wrong, 1If thine proves that 1l nre

| rlgbt, as they must be in 50 per
! euses. the right guess ls remer
ainl s

af |
sored |
np by the slower minded |
| man a8 an extraordinary |nstonce of |
lotuitlon. The wrong guess ls forgos |
ten.—Willinm 8. Walah lo Era.

To Save Tempers and Collars.

“You bLutton your collar the wrong
way." suid the sniesmon as he was
selling neckwear to a custoiner,

“How 15 that
| “You bave buttoned the right side
| last. Now, when you go to take it off
| ¥on will have to tug at the cnd of the
collar nud crumple It, Lecnuse you
can't get a proper Lold of 1t Lut if you
Lad the left end on top you could get
it off eastly, then locsen the collar be-
hind, and the right end codldl be eastly
detachod. That's why men huve sn
much trouble tnkiog off well lnundered
collare. Remember to fasten the rlight
side firat and then the left, and you
will save your collars mnd your tem-
per.”

*1 never supposed there wos o right
and a wrong way of putting on cul-
lars,*

“Iry both ways and you will sce.'—
New York Times.

Astronomical Solutions.

Though 300 years have elapsed since
the death of Tycho Brule, 1t appeurs
thut we are In muny luss almost ns
far from the oitimate gonl ns whon be
| began the great work of exploring the
| skles befare the days of Kepler, when
'1 all Earope was siumbering In intellece
tunl darkness. The science of the stars
Indeed Las been refined and porfectid
1o an voparalleled degree nod Indnitely
exteuded in 51l directions. but with the
bounds of darkocess pusbied Lack step
by step the gonl 1s not and wever will
be in sight. An infinity of oblects nod
causes und an endless vartety of phe
nomenn are yet to be explored, und the
work of the mind s ratlier & process
of development to the perfeet under
standing of the universe thun the soly
tlon of a slmple matbematical problem
—Atinutie Monthly.

She Got & Thrifty Husband.

Mrs. Bmith—1 reckon our Jane haws
got a first rate husband,

Mra. Hrown—Waell, you ought to be
thankful.

Mra. Smith—1 bope | am, Gusty. Of
course be lan't moch to look at, and L
Aln't oversmart, but there's one thiug
und that s he's saving. Why. tue
very first day after the morringe he
told Jane she'd better let bl take the
engugement ring back and get the mon-
ey returned. He =ald there was no
louger uny use for her to wear it now
that she was married.—Bostun Tran-
script.

Unt of Place,

Grocar—What have you been dolog in
the cellar o long¥

Grocer's Apprestice—| have been
cleaning oot the sirup measure. It was
80 choked up that it didn't hold more'n
balf o quart.

Grocer—Obh, that's what you've been
doing? Well, you take your hat and go
home and tell your father to put you
into the tract distributing business.
You alo’t ftted for the grocery trade.—
London Answers.

e e
The Approprinte Vehiole,

“She seems 10 be a stickler for dolog
everything appropriately.”

“l should say so. She always does
ber murketlog in a basket phaeton.—
Cinclonutl Commereln! Tribune,

Giosslp is unfalr. It Is more persistent
about & man under susplelon than it is
about a man well known to be tough.—
Atchison Globe.

Venus de Milo,

It s questionable whether the real
Greek woman, of that immortal epoch
when sculpture meant something more
| than a decorative end to an architect-

ural P d the chaste love
| iness mccredited to her In the chis-
@led remnants left to us.

It has ever been the whim of artists
i0 work away from the phyalcal facta
of thelr models toward the ideals of
their fancy, The sculptor ia usually &
proudly careless historian and but
a poor reporter. All Oreek sculpture
doubtiess I8 a highly glorified record

| 0! true Greek ethmology. But, grant-
i Ing such & woman as, say, the Veaus
| de Milo did exist in all her bodily and
| fuclal perfection, she would meet with
hut cold reception at the hands of

| you bad commeneced keeplug a dlary,

| of it, but I've lost that diary; dropped

HER LOST DIARY,
The Flagur Thing Had AL Her
eal Srercis Mecarded Tes,
“Plary™ fulrly strieked the
young lady, with Sasbing ayes, as she
walked down the svenue with & -
panion. “Diary! Don't you say diay
to me agaln, What do you
anbont it, Kate?”
“Nothing, only that you toid me

us usual, and | suppesed you had drop
ped it at the end of & wonth, as vsual.
I didn't mean to throw you into hys-
terics."”

“Hate, don’t you ever breathe a word

it somewhere on the street. Awsd the
plaguy thing hus all my dearest secrets
im ft. 1 wrote just whkat 1 thought toe
it just wends me orasy. There it is In
binck and white that Lillian looks like
M fright thot Hattle s turning green
from jeniousy, that Charley 1a just too
sweet to live and that Fred basn't
sense enongh to talk more than three

i | be reh ia ad

vencse."”

“Why don't you mdvertise and offer
& reward 7"

“Indesd, 1 won't 1 never want to

| e the thing aguin. If any one returns

it, 1 shall declare that it's a forgery
frow beginning to end. 1I'll mever own
up the longest day 1 live™

“What did you say about me, Edith ¥

“Ol, 1 don't just remember, but some-
thlog nice. You can depend em that, for
you're my very doarest friend"”

“I can belp your memory. You wrote
that | was the most inguisisive little
minx in the clty and that 1 thought it
my special business to look after other
vcph'a business. Here's your dlary.

oo Jeft It at our houss, and Temmy

spalied out your estimnte of me before
I knew what he was doing. Good after-
aoon.”
Then they looked at each other, both
began to cry, fell Into each other's arms
and in five minutes were criticising a
mutual friend.— Kansas City Independ-
ent

Kot True to Nature.

A favorite joke in cheap thestricals
is a gay o/d man who 1s runolng
around after the young and pretty
girla, It's not true to nature. Young
and pretty girls soon tire of an old
man. They do not pay him soy atten-
tion and say things that hurt his feel-
Ings. Old men are rarely gey. but they
ure usvally bllous.—Atchison Globe

Belated.
“Is th' thrulp goue?' gusped Pat as
be rushed Into the station.
“It 18" replled the agent calmly.
“I'bwy didn’t yez tell me that whin
Ul was bere yiste'dny, awn O wodn't
v bruk me oeck runoln’."—Ohlo State
Journal.

Owning Cp.
Mother—There were two apples in
the cupboard, Tommy, and pow there
s nnly one, How's that?

lommy (who =ers no way of escape)
Well, mn. it wos %0 dark in there §

0t mee Hlw ol

Cough _Cauﬁon

Never, poait!velr never polson lengs. 1!
tough— from & almpls nﬂ!rir-rm
mlwayn b nﬂl:m sage the LTiwmted
ehial tobes s bilndly suppress 16
stup={jiug polson. It's strange how things
finally come about, For twenty yoars lir. Bhoo

mizy ! e Optom,
Chilorolarm, or similur polsons. And now-—a little
Tnta thow Put it on. In

TURS MRS
It palsons are in % 1gh mm‘a.aund
Vory good || Harea. this vory reasonm
eud others, should insiston having Dr. Bhoop's
Cough Ko poison marks on Dr. Shoop's
inlcls—and none in the madicios, elsa It muest
law bo on the inbel. And it's n 1y eafa, but i3
in ald to be by those that know it & truly >
mwrinble cough mod&“hh o
rileularly with your ldran,
T, Shoop's Cough

Care. Cotn oarsfully the
A e g
always bo on the sain llg.'

Dr. Sh(“;(-)'f;;s
Cough Cure

JOHN E. JACKSOM.

N W Wortolk & western

Schedals in Efect Jan. 12, 1907

Leave Tazewell Dailv for Bloefieid

18 p m. 654 p. m,
For Norton
1005 8, . 325 p.m

Leave Buoesiein
EAST BOUND.,

for Hornoke, Lynchburg,
Norfolk and all points on Shenandvah
ekion, FPallman slespwr and Cafe Car
o Hoanoke  Pallnian sleeper Hoanoke to
Sew York, via Hegorstown, Parlor ear
Hoanoke snd No folk

B:16a . duily fir Eset Badfird. RHean-
ke and Norfotk,  Polloas Slesper; Cefe
var Roanc ke and Norlolk

2:006 p. . daily for Ko
and intermedinte mations and the shege
andoah Valley. Pullman slesper Gary
to Philadelphis via Hagerstown, Cufe car,

9:38 p. m. for Hosnoke, Lynehlurg,
Richmond, Norfolk. Pullman sleeper 1o
Roakcke and Dosnoke 10 Norfulk cafe ear,

WEST BOUND,

B8:45 o, m for Kenova vin, Wayne.

Hla m. for Welch and liwal erar

S50 m . Bt Woleh, W Nene 0, b
novia. Portsmouth, Culombos and e wre
Wit Pallman  slesper 0 Coluns
aod Toledo.  Cufe dining ears.
240 p. m. for Gary aod mtermedie -
stations, Puilman sleeper.  Cufi car,
8:20 p. m. for Weleh, Williameun, Ke-
nowvi, Portsouth, Cinelonatl, Colas Y,
St. Loms and the Weet, Pulliuan siivow o
Lo Cincinpati und Colombus Cale rar.
For additional information, spply «t

8406w oo

Lyrehbairg

ticket office or to
W, B, BEViLL, M. F, BEAGU,
Gen. Pues, Agt. Tra. Pasa. A,
Roanoke. Va

our critics of femininity to-day.

Her dern :|
would, 1 am certain, adjudge the clas-
slc lady & frump. Ideals change with
the centuries If nature does mnot—
Bohemlan Magazine.

Cardinal Newman's Writings.

KiLL = COUCH
s CURE Tve LUNGS

|



